AN ACCIDENT OR DIVINE PLAN?       n

charge of the hall to satisfy my doubt. And
then I was told that the Swami I had listened to,
was Swami Abhedananda, another disciple of
Sri Ramakrishna. I talked a while with the
gentleman, who was also in charge of the book-
stall, bought a copy of Karma Yoga and went
home.

I felt greatly attracted towards the Swami
and the following Sunday I went to hear him
again. In fact, I became a regular attendant at
the Sunday lectures. But I did not meet the
Swami personally. There was so much that was
new to me, it was so much more satisfying than
what I had heard from Christian pulpits, there
was so much to think about, that I felt satisfied
to live my quiet life in obscurity and to get
myself adjusted to this new way of thinking and
looking at the problems of life. I wanted to
work things out for myself and to think and
meditate over them. The Sunday lectures were
quite sufficient for me in addition to the reading
and study of Vedanta that I had begun at home.

But one Sunday, just after the lecture, a lady
approached me. She said that she had seen me
come to the lectures so regularly, did not I want
to make the Swami's acquaintance? "There is
a question-class at my home," she said, "the
Swami would be glad to meet you there. There
are only a few of us and we meet every Wednes-
day evening. Come and meet the Swami/' I
accepted this very kind invitation and that very
week went to the address given me.